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5 A : 
9g 
The Mad. mans s Mortice: J 
K+. ES | 8 R, 
1 5 1 A warning for Young men to have a care, | 
How they in Love intangled are: 


Wi herein (by experience) you fhall find, 
His trouble and grief,with difcontent of mind; 


To 4 pleaſant new Tune. 


Sh then e Dae Tr metas 
That went bcſides his k A | 
And naked thzough — 1 he ran, * wm 3 — _ Pate. 
— yo —— tt is J, oh With Pen of Gold on Silver leafe, 
Harke how the people flout me, * J will lo much — 5 3 | 
Ser where the Pad⸗ man comes they cry, Joa why J am of that beliefe, 
With all the 1Boyes about me. > None can lo well commend her. 
| Juto a Pond ſtark nak:d J ran, th Saw you not Angels in her eyes, 
And caſt my C:oathes away ſir, * Mhileſt that ſhe was a ſpeaking. -/ 
Without the hclpe of any Pan, FA Dmelt ets — 23 
Made ſhift to run away ir ; os — 5 RE ow els, + t 
4 . — api re Adabefo2get, 7 Df fineſt Spiders ſpinning ; 7 
0 my ic s ſpinning? _ | 
©2 whether tt was cold oz hot, x Me thinkes in her J doe behold, | 
In lune c2 in December. a, ÞyJZoyes and Woes beginning, ; 
| | US 3 8 * 
Tem Bedlam's but a Sage to me, * s not a dimple in her ch&ke e 2 
J ſpeake in ſober ſadneſs, 78 12 2 Star 3 — 4 4 
Fo2 _ app — I ſee, D As ph — a * , 
Then m a madric * 5 F "a *. 
„ NCD: 
£ 5 . a * 2 
T_T 2— Feathers in mp Cap, ts To them I call and cry aloud, = 5 
end to my ſelfe thus talk't J. J cannot live without her, | 
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The ſecond Part, 


Hen raging towards the Sky A ro2e, 


By Silken Suits doe now decay, 
Thinking to catch her hand, My Cups of Gold are baniſhed, 

O then ts love J call and cry, And all my Friends doe weare away 
To let her by me ffand, As J from them were vanilhed : 
I luke behind and there J le Py Sil ver Cups are turn 'd to Earth, 
My lhadow me beguile, Z'me ftr d of every Clowne, 
J wilh ſhe were asne@re to me. I was a better Pan by birth, 
AUhich makes my wozlhip mile. Till Foꝛtune caſt me downe, 
Tyere is no Creature can compare J'ms out of frame and temper tw, 
With my beloved Nancy Though J am ſomewhat cyeerſull, 
Thus J build Caſtles in the Aire, D this can Love and Fancy doe, 


This is the fruits of Fancy, If that you be not careful! ; 


My thoughts mount high,above the Sky, O let a watch befoze pour Epes, 

Ok none J rand in awe, Leff they betray pour heart, 

Although my bodp here doe lye And make you Slaves to vanitics, 
Upon a Pad of Straw. To act a Pad-mans part. 

J was as god a harmleſſe Pouth, Declare this to each Pothers Don, 

WBefoze baſe Cupid caught me. Unto each honeſt Lad: 


Let them not doe as J have done, 
Leſt they like me grow mad. 

Ik Cupid ſkrike, be ſure of this, 
Let Reaſon rule Aﬀection, 

Do ſhalt thou never dos amiſle, 


D2 his owne Pother w thher Charmes. 
Into this Cage hath bzought me: 
Stript and whipt now muff I be, 
Jn Bedlam bound in C haines ; 
God People-now pou. map ſe 


What Love bath foz his paints. By Reaſons god Direction, 

When J was young as others are, J have no moze to ſap to you, 

With Gallants did J flouriſh, Mp Rerpers now doth chide me; 

O then was J the paopereſt Lad, Now mut J bid yorrall adieu, 
That was in all the Pariſh: God knowes what will betide me: 

- The VBꝛatelets which J uſed to weare, To pi. king Dtrawes now mutt I goe, 
About my Armes lo tender, Pp time in Bedlam ſpending ; 


Are turned now to Jron plates, God Folks you pour beginning know, 
Abou my Body lender. But doe not know your ending, Finis. 2 
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